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Letter from the E 


Anyone who has spent an 
extended time in Provo will likely 
answer the question, “How do 
you like Provo?” with, “it’s good, 
but...”. Those who originate 
from Utah often can’t explain 
this without sounding like they 
are apologizing. I think that there 
is a problem with this. 

It’s true that there is a prevalent 
culture of spiritual elitism and 
cultural homogeny that can feel 
oppressive; however, there seems 
to be an equally strong culture of 
rallying against this dominating 
code of ethics. Despite this 
cultural dichotomy, the truth is, 
there is something for everyone 
here in the Happy Valley. 

Some come to Provo wanting 
the strict regulation and moral 
oversight that BYU provides, 
(just pray that you are married 
before you leave so that you 
won’t face any temptations). 


Others come for an affordable 
and often challenging education, 
to stay close to home, or to take 
advantage of the outdoors activ- 
ities that are available at every 
turn. ae 
Certain things have made 
living in Provo an unforgettable 
experience for me. Summer time, 
when the world comes alive, not 


just the trees, but the students as_ 


well, You begin to feel a twinge 
of guilt for every minute spent 
indoors during what turns out to 
be an incredible season. Camping 
trips with my friends down to 
Moab and southern Utah offer 
an unforgettable getaway. Even 
closer to home, an hour or two on 
your bike can transport you into a 
whole new world as you travel up 
the canyon past Bridal Veil Falls, 
or on the newest Murdoch Canal 
Trail that stretches out to Lehi. 
And I- feel the need to remind 


everyone, we have a lake. 

The truth is, there are a lot of 
things to love in Provo, like its 
burgeoning music scene and the 
growing appreciation for restau- 


rants without a drive through. 


For most of us, Provo is just a 
four or five year stop to the rest 
of our lives. It is easy to focus on 
the things that make it difficult; 
however, that shouldn’t take away 
from what is good. We may never 
fully leave of the “but...” from 
our qualifiers about Provo, but we 
can have a good time while we 
are here. It’s all about knowing 
where to look. In the end, Provo 
really is like two separate cities. 
Please enjoy as you read about 
the different opportunities and 
aspects to-our community as seen 
through the eyes of our dedicated ~ 
staff. : : 
NOAH VELOZ 
Editor-in-Chief 


_ BY RACHEL DALRYMPLE | 
‘It’s been called the bubble. For 
some, the mention of it brings 
to mind beardless men and 


college kids who are still in 


love with Disney songs. But 
Provo is more than YSA ward 
activities and cougar basketball 
fanatics who can’t accept that 
Jimmer stopped being relevant 
years ago. This small but 
thriving city is increasingly 
making a name for itself and 


the rest of the country seems to- 


be noticing faster than some of 
_ Provo’s own residents. 

C. Jane Kendrick, cofounder 
of the Rooftop Concert Series 
and Provo native, tells a story 


about overhearing two BYU 


students speaking to each other 
in the BYU bookstore. One of 
them said, “No one actually 


SS: 


lives in Provo. It’s just a stop 
on the freeway.” 

BYU students can _ be 
somewhat blind to the things 
Provo has to offer. The 
unofficial school motto “the 
world is our campus” gets 


_misconstrued into “this campus 


is our world.” BYU and Provo 
add to each other, but they are 
not synonymous. 

The downtown area has 


’ been called the heart of Provo. 


The historic buildings, the 
entertainment venues, the local 
restaurants, and the frequent 


events that attract visitors all 
contribute to its atmosphere. 


In March, Livability ranked 


Provo’s downtown as fourth — 


best in the country. 
So what are these events 
that are drawing people in? 
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Whether it’s the Food Truck 
Round-Up, a concert at one 
of the many music venues, or 
the Downtown Provo Gallery 
Stroll, people show up. There 
is almost always something 
going on, especially during. the 
summer months. 

Downtown isn’t the only 
thing about Provo that is being 


noticed, though. Forbes recog- — 


nized Provo for being the second 
best place for businesses and 
careers. Gallup and Healthways 
surveyed 189 communities and 
ranked the Provo area number 
one for well-being. It has 
been ranked number three for 
homeownership, number six 
for most walkable, and number 
two for safest metro area. The 
list could continue as Provo has 
been recognized so many times 


for its excellence in so many 
areas. 

Mayor John Curtis says, 
“Provo seems to have it all. 
On the top of my list are 
great people, __ recreation, 
strong business climate and 
a wonderful place to raise a 
family. I’ve lived in a lot of 
places and I don’t think there 
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is any place like this in the . 


world.” 

When BYU students look 
a little harder at this city they 
live in, they might be surprised 
at everything it has to offer. In 
the words of C. Jane Kendrick, 
“Provo is beautiful, it’s 
romantic and it’s interesting. 
And it keeps getting better and 
better.” 
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BY LUCAS MILLER 
As of late, homosexuality has 
found itself in the limelight 
of public focus more than 
ever before. With popular 
culture, the media, and critics 
of The Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints often 
representing the issue’s polar 
extremes, North Star Interna- 
tional has solidified itself as 


“North Star International has solidifiec I 
quiet, yet confident power for positive change 
those who experience same gender attraction o 


gender dysphoria, and desire to maintain lives that 


President Gordon B. Hinckley 
often referenced the literal 
Star during his discourses. 
It was something that could 
always be counted on,” 
emarked President Hinckley 
about the symbolic star, “an 
anchor in what otherwise 
appeared to be a moving and 


unstable firmament.” Just as the 


North Star guides those seeking 


and are looking 
ec se feelings with 

estimony of the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ.” 

What’s to be said? What 
should be addressed? What 
should be avoided? How 
can support be shown? Most 
importantly, how. is _ love 
and compassion achieved? 
These are questions _ that 
real members of the. Church 
are asking themselves with 
espect to same-sex attraction 
and gender dysphoria. North 
Star— working alongside those 
involved—is assisting in the 
discussion surrounding those 
important answers. 

Email discussions and 
Facebook groups are helping, 
to bridge the gap. In addition, 
a project known as “Voices 
of Hope” _ (http://www. 


of Latter-day Saints, Church 
leadership, and The Family: A 


Proclamation to the World. By 
so doing, the ultimate goal is a - 


closer relationship with Jesus 
Christ. 

Said Greg of North Star’s 
greatest - hope, “Always, we 
want to turn everyone to the 
Savior because he is truly the 
source of healing and support 
and everything we talk about 
will be within the framework 


of the teachings of The Church - 


of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 


- Saints.” 


The group’s conference 
will be held on May 29-31 
in Provo, Utah at the Utah 
Valley Convention Center. If 
interested, please visit http:// 


conference.northstarlds.org/- 


registration. ‘There are three 
pricing options available for all 


a 
= 


for 


uphold principles of the Gospel of Jesus Christ.’ 


a quiet, yet confident power 
‘for positive change for those 
who experience same gender 
attraction or gender dysphoria, 
and desire to maintain lives that 
uphold Principles of the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ“As an extension 
of that effort, they are holding 
a al conference May 
—31 in Provo, Utah. 
During his earthly ministry, 
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experience 


direction, so too does North 
Star International seek to. help 
those who experience same-sex 
attraction or gender dysphoria. 

Said Greg Harris, Vice 
President of Marketing & 
Technology for North Star, 
“We are a support community 
for men and women that 
same-gender 
attraction or gender dysphoria 


Idsvoicesofhope.org) has 
collected numerous video testi- 
monials and written essays that 
tell true stories of everyday 
Latter-day Saints who have 
found peace through the 
restored gospel while living 
with same-gender attraction or 
gender dysphoria. 

North Star supports entirely 
The Church of Jesus Christ 


who wish to attend. Who should 
attend? Everyone. Extending 
an invitation to all, Greg said, 
“This conference is for you” 

regardless of your personal 
challenges. “We can learn and 


‘grow together to create a more 


Zionist society” as we apply the 


basic gospel principle of loving 


one another.. ¢ 
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_ Provo: A Population of Positively 


Powerful and Professional Women 


and educational choices women 
make are. between them and 
their Heavenly Father. 

With non-profits and 
prophets giving us full support, 
yhat are we waiting for? Provo 
is packed with driven, intelligent 
women; we should empower 
those around us that are seeking 
the same professional goals. 
Many BYU students will be 
ng home after this semester; 
y not take the opportunity to. 
en power the girls of our home 


/ “Young women don’t realize 
they have the whole range of 
-. options open to them,” said 
Dianne. 

AMW even has two YW 
activity plans- that can inspire 
girls to make professional 
goals. Providing these young 
women with living, breathing 
examples of faithful, profes- 
_ sional women can make a huge 
. difference. There is strength 
ost of us invol in numbers, but there’s even 
arise very a0) :n professions hav greater strength in the quality 
at church. a De es led of those numbers. Thus I invite 
re we the positively powerful and 

a less valid professional female population 

meone who _ of Provo to become the leaders 
and examples to the next gener- 
ation of LDS girls. « 


hets giving us full 
ing for? Provo is 
ent women.” 
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An Education a’ 


Sometimes, but Not Necessarily 
a Builder of Testimonies | 


BY BRITTANY TENNANT 
It is impossible to count the 
number of times I’ve seen and 
heard comments from BYU 
freshmen about how blessed 
they feel for the opportunity to 
attend this school. For the most 
part, they join the ranks of tens 
of thousands of other cougars - 
wide-eyed, eager, and ready to 
learn and to personify the “enter 
to learn, go forth to serve” 
mentality that BYU strives 
to instill within its students. 
I see this same optimism and 
readiness to learn about the 
world and the gospel alike in my 
younger sister, who is currently 
a freshman, and I vividly recall 
having the same feelings myself. 
However, the passage 
of time has a fascinating way of 
changing just about everything 
one believes about themselves, 
their __ belief \victions 


in school, and though majors, 


living _ situations, _ hairstyles, 
and career and family plans 


_ may or may not have changed, 
one thing I’ve seen definitely 


has changed across the board: 
the increased attribution to 


‘secular explanations rather than 


the religious convictions with 
which they began as students at 
BYU. Above all trends that I’ve 
noticed, it is clear that the acqui- 
sition of a college education, 
even at a private religious insti- 


tution such as our own, plays a 


key role in students adopting a 
more secular, or “naturalistic” 
explanation of their world 
instead of the God-centered 
universe in which they once 


(and still do, to any degree) 


believe. 


Professors and researchers 


at BYU have noticed a similar 
trend within and exerted much 
1 erdcning studies to 


Slife, Jeftrey Reber, and Samuel 
Downs published their research 
in Research in the Social 


Scientific Study of Religion, 


exploring the idea that secular, 
natural thought is not, as many 


believe, a neutral alternative to — 


theism, but rather the opposite, 
or an actual replacement for it. 
According to these researchers, 
“naturalism and theism are 


- distinct worldviews built on 


alternative sets of assump- 
tions that lead to different 


implications for how psycholo- 


gists understand people, the 
world, and God. Put in the 


simplest terms, the naturalistic 


worldview assumes that God 


isn’t necessary to psychological 
explanation — 


and...theism 
assumes that God is necessi 
In this sense, na 


-and- training in” "psychology 


- faith is subjective and biased. - 
‘we expect our ‘theistic sample - 
to explicitly reject the secular _ 


_ increases” (emphasis added). 


topics. For example, Caplovitz 


established fact that education ; 


education 


more naturalistic 


increased, as evidenced bythe 
greater unconscious acceptance its 
of the secular stereotype that 
science is objective and fair and 


stereotype...while — implicitly _ 
becoming more accepting | of | 
the stereotype as their education 
and training in Psychology 


This research was in part based 
upon - previously — published» 
articles that explored similar 


& ‘Sherrow (1977) assert Z 

that “early research in’ this” 
area strongly suggested that —__ 
students’ religious — practices a 


and beliefs declined as their 


college education increased.” = 
John Hunter (1983) echoes this 
sentiment, stating, “it is a well- a 


BY JULIE ANNE KOHLER 
Provo, Utah has little reputation 
for nightlife, being better known 
for tucking in early and taking 
off Sundays. However, virtually 
every night of the week, social 
dance venues in the city’s 
developing downtown suggest 
there’s more going on than 
first meets the eye, featuring 
such rich-dance styles as salsa, 
bachata, blues, and country 
and West Coast swing. Come 
nightfall, enthusiasts seek out 
these communities within the 
community to lose themselves 
in movement, honing their 
skills in the company of fellow 
rhythm aficionados. 

These venues are helped by 
a remarkable enthusiasm for 
ballroom dance on the Wasatch 
Front, evidenced in abundant 
dance studios as well as the 
surprising number of Utahns 
on such reality TV shows as 
“Dancing With the Stars” 


and “So You Think You Can 
Dance?” This trend continues 
among students at BYU as well, 
where social dance courses 
are perennially popular. In the 
evenings and on weekends, 
some of these students take 
their skills to town, so to speak, 
joining other residents at such 
events as Salsa Chocolate and 
South Town Swing. 

However those students also 
present a challenge to venues 
because of their migratory 
habits. “Provo is a place where 
young people come through and 
old people stay,” quips Griffin 


Taylor Sutherland, proprietor of © 


Light Blues, a weekly Friday- 
night blues dance hosted in 
Enlighten Bakery. 

This is an issue not only 
amongst the clientele but 
management as well. Often- 
times those who found venues 
are themselves students with 
plans to ultimately establish 


careers outside of Provo. 
Consequently, Sutherland 
observes, if a scene has relied 
heavily upon a few gung-ho 
individuals, there can be a 
lack of leadership when those 
individuals graduate or get 
work elsewhere. 

This is not the only difficulty 
for venue operators, who also 
have to advertise, hire talent 
to teach and DJ and create 
an appealing atmosphere. 
“Dancers want to dance where 
there .are a lot of people and 
where they can have fun. The 
problem is that the definition 
of ‘fun’ changes with each 
new person that walks in your 
door” says Keely Shiraki, the 
manager of South Town Swing, 
a West Coast swing and blues 
event hosted Tuesdays in Main 


Street’s Southworth Hall. 
These and other challenges 
aside, venue owners and 


dancers say that dance makes a 
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unique contribution to Provo’s 
culture. Some of them describe 
these events as a departure from 
the city’s social norms where 
the typical distinctions between 
students and non-students or 
Mormons and non-Mormons 
evaporates. According to Mark 
Hudak, who has been dancing 
blues for the past year, “The 
Provo scene is wonderful. The 
people are very open, very 
non-judgmental.” He adds, 
“Tt’s strange, but it’s almost 
a family here, and the music 
creates a powerful connection 
between those who dance here. 
It’s something that people 
don’t understand until they 
experience it.” 

The power of dance to 
connect people and allow 
expression has ensured it 
a special place in the heart 
of many a Provo resident 
and, increasingly, a physical 
presence in the city as well. « 
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Continued from p. 6— 


major.” And given interactions 
I as well as others have had 
and comments received from 
students in a wide variety of 
majors at BYU, the trend is 
likely not all too different. 

This particular research 
approaches the idea that a 
student may explicitly claim, 
or even truly believe that their 
attitudes are just as theistic as 
they always were, perhaps in 
some cases trying to deny that 
an implicit 
may have taken place, as such 
occurrences are often met with 
resistance in a strongly religious 
institution such as_ ours. 
Occasionally, these implicit 
attitudes do end up making 
an appearance in the outer, 
explicit behaviors and attitudes 
of the student. As a psychology 
student myself, and as many 
other students might agree, 
being a student that approaches 
the world according to the laws 
of science offers a very valid 
and logical alternative expla- 
nation to the “God is in control” 
rationale that we used to explain 
the world and its events in our 
youth. In fact, during a brief 
face-to-face interview I enjoyed 
with Dr. Slife, he explained that 
a colleague who received an 
education in neuroscience felt 
that he might be able to explain 
everything he knew by the laws 
of science only, and that the 
existence of God truly did not 
matter in this particular sphere. 

Initially, I approached this 
topic after attending a lecture 
given by Dr. Slife during Fall 
semester 2013, in which he 
detailed his “Journey as a 
Scholar of Faith,” detailing his 
journey from Atheism to Chris- 
tianity (Slife is not a member of 


attitude change. 


the LDS faith, but an incredible 


Theistic psychologist and 
widely-published researcher on 
the topic of Theistic Psychology). 
He described that in his early 
career, during a particular 
exchange with a patient, he had 
the tools to be able to help her 
without the use of God as an 
explanation or a solution at all, 
and this experience was a major 
turning point in his journey as a 
“Scholar of Faith.” After finding 
his way to Christianity, and 
subsequently BYU, he began 
his research on theistic and 


‘naturalistic attitudes, the details 


of which he shared in his lecture 
(available on YouTube- see 
references). 

Slife’s personal journey and 
research really struck a chord 
with me. I was taking his class 
on Personality Theory at the 
time (a class I would highly 


recommend), which was doing 
an excellent job of breaking 
down, piece by piece, every- 
thing I thought I believed about 
the world around me, offering 
the opportunity to build back 
up from ‘the bottom with a 
more solidified idea of what my 
beliefs were about the way the 
world works. However, by the 
time I found his class, I found 
that my new explanations of the 
world left little room for God, 
even though I still claimed to 
have a strong testimony of the 
LDS gospel. It wasn’t until it 
was explained to me in this 
lecture the fact that research 
explains quite confidently this 
trend that I realized that this 
“secularizing process” had 
occurred in my own life, little by 
little. It wasn’t one moment or 
event, but the constant passage 
of time and acquisition of new 


knowledge, even in a theistic 


environment, which brought 
my explanations and attitude 
further away from including 
God as an explanation. It was 
an eye-opening moment, to say 
the least, in which I realized that 
even though the gradual change 
that had taken place throughout 
my years at BYU was largely 
(but not entirely) beyond my 
control, I definitely needed an 
attitude change. My implicit 
secular attitudes had become 
entirely explicit, and were now 
staring me right in the face. 

As many members of the 

LDS and other Christian faiths 
know and _ understand, the 
adversary works gradually, and 
a subtle and nearly unnoticeable 
process of turning away in 
favor of secular explanations, 
attitudes, and behaviors is often 
more natural than that of turning 
toward Him. As we know, 
following Heavenly Father 
takes work and effort, and if this 
work is not put forth, we are at 
risk of “falling away.” 
_ Though this research is. 
quite valid and offers one good 
exploration into why religious 
attitudes tend to change 
throughout the experience of 
receiving an education at BYU, 
there may be more to the story 
than just the academics. 

To switch gears a little, 


several people living in Provo 


and/or attending BYU cite the 
dissonance created between past 
life experiences and the overall 
culture of Provo as a source of 
conflict in their testimonies. A 
few students who have several 
years under their belt in Provo 
and are approaching graduation 
or moving on to other ventures 
shared their experiences about 


. 


the effects that Provo/ 


BYU life have had on 
their testimonies: - 

Says Ashley Bliss, a 
Sociology major from 
San Diego, CA, “As a 
convert to the LDS faith, 
my life experience has 
been very different from 
the typical BYU student’s. 
My childhood included 
some very difficult trials, 
like abuse and divorce. 
When I joined the church, 
I really connected with 
the doctrine of the 
Atonement: that no matter 
what I had been through, 
I could be washed clean. 
In Provo, however, that 
doctrine doesn’t really 
translate well, if at all. 
There are different 
degrees of clean, in the 
minds of the people here. 
‘Sure, you may be clean,’ 
they think. ‘But I never 
had premarital. sex, did 
drugs, or drank alcohol. 
I never wear short shorts 


or skirts or leggings. My. 


parents are still happily 
_ married. So that makes me 
cleaner.’ It’s those kind 
of fundamental misun- 
derstandings of doctrine 
that affect the culture here 
- and ebb away at the testi- 
monies of people whose 
journeys have been a little 
bit bumpier, and whose 


personas are a little sag 


conformist.” 

Holly Henrich,’ a 
Political. Science major 
from Rancho Cucamonga, 
CA, explains “in the 
context of academic 
learning, BYU is an 
impressive institution for 


ening an ia ote 
of intellectual discussion. 
Tt is; important to note, 
a however, that the culture 
associated with BYU can 


at times, be a contributing 


factor of critical thought 


regarding the LDS church. 
I believe there is a stark 


difference between ‘being 


my  brother’s: keeper’, 
ratting on someone out 
of pressure from higher 
church authority, or the 
potential of negative 
consequences on my 
end if I don’t. I think so 
much emphasis on the 


Honor Code at BYU has: 


started to seep into church 
culture in Singles Wards, 
and students are increas- 
ingly expected to live by 
the ‘Letter of the Law’ as 
opposed to the ‘Spirit of 
the Law.’ 


_ Due to the nature of the: 


education I’ve received 
throughout my ‘academic 
career, I have’ practiced 
understanding principles 
from different. perspec- 


tives. This is something I 


have applied to the LDS 
church as well. This has 
been an overall beneficial 
experience with under- 
standing which principles 
of the church I have a 
testimony of, and which 
concepts I’m still trying 
to figure out. I think that 
the culture here has a 


mindset of ‘all or nothing,’ 


accepting everything as 


-it comes and not taking 


the time to understand 
all sides of a principle. | 
know when I’ve voiced a 
different perspective on 


weren't 


‘how a a particular principle 
can be viewed, I've been. 


met with everything from 


mild acknowledgement 
to fierce criticism. 
BYU ‘bubble’ is real and 
at time’ I feel like I’m on 
the outside of it. It can be 


The 


discouraging, but it’s more 
important to hold onto the 


core beliefs I have and to 


not let the culture here 
influence thought of the 


church being imperfect as 
opposed to its individuals” 
“Redmond, Washington, 


being imperfect.” 

One Neuroscience 
senior at BYU (name 
withheld) — describes 
her ‘experience as the 
following: “Ever since I 
moved to Provo I felt like 
I didn’t belong. At first, 
the - extreme - Mormon 
culture was a complete 
turn off. I’m not a fan 
of having things shoved 
in my face, especially 
religion, and the fact that 
this kept occurring didn't 
sit well with me. Then I 


‘had professors tell me I 


wasn’t on the right path 
in my life since | wanted 
to become a neurosurgeon 
instead of a _ full-time 
mother. So it started out 
as a bad experience where 
I saw the LDS religion as 
the starting point of the 
mess |] was in emotionally, 
then I saw the amount 
of hypocrisy in these 
“devout Mormons” and 
how much judgment 
was passed to those that 
as “good” as 
them, and it pushed me 


away even more. Now 
I’m to the point where 
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I know that God is real, 


but everything else is up_ 
in the air. I feel like once. 


I get out of Provo and 


‘away from the bubble 
that surrounds this city, I 
will be able to think more. 


clearly and figure out if 
this religion is right for 
me personally.” 

Jordan 


former student of afore- 
mentioned researchers, 
who comes from 


supports the idea that 
personality factors, as 
well as both Provo culture 


and a theistic education. 


have made a change in 
his degree of religiosity: 
‘T think that because I am 
someone who is naturally 
skeptical and who is 
eagerly and constantly 
trying to be strip down 


what people are saying, . 


living in Provo and 
attending BYU. combined 
with my dispositions and 
values for being skeptic 
have combined to make 
me much more skeptical 
towards religion. I 
think I’ve become more 
skeptical at BY U probably 
as a bi-product of taking 
classes that emphasize 
critical thinking, I'd say 
before I was a lot more, 
open about _ believing 
in God, but that change 
possibly is due to an 
increased willingness to 
be authentic with myself 
and others that has been 
achieved here at BYU. 
Furthermore, I 


suppose that as I’ve had 


Rands, a 
Psychology student and 


_the opportunity to live in 


this “incubator of religi- 


-osity” and attend a school 


that forces students to 


study religion, I’ve seen 


that many of my religious 


friends don’t approach 
feligion in the way I _ 
believe religion ought to 
be approached and has 


thus given me a negative 
or critical view towards 
religion as a whole. I 
don’t feel that religion, 
as a whole is bad, I just 


have come to believe that 


because of our strong 
western and American 
values that not just 
Mormons here in Utah, 
but Christians throughout 
the country are not 


practicing Christianity in 


the way Christ would like 
us to. I think that because 
the way our educational 
system is. designed, it 
further reinforces pure. 
western. thinking, which 
generally removes God 
entirely from any activity 
or field of thought. 

I feel that my diffi- 
culty to believe in God, 
along with my skeptical 
view towards religion, is 
largely a product of the 
educational foundation 
I’ve received in the last 
5 years. I was not nearly 
as skeptical and critical 
of Christianity and 
especially Mormonism 
when I came compared 
to how I am now, and 
I think that it wouldn’t 
have become so critical 
of Mormonism if I hadn’t 
come to BYU. But that 
doesn’t mean that I’m 
—Continued on p. 13 
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BY ANDY ANDERSEN 
Who. knows what evil lurks in 
the hearts of men? 

...the shadow knows 
-Link Wray 


This town’s full of ghosts from 
all over the world. 

They come off the planes 
that land at Salt Lake City 
Airport with the missionaries 
who reunite with their families 
in a frenzy of “Welcome Home” 
signs and whistles and all 
manner of pomp and circum- 
stance. 

And then the ghosts follow 
the missionaries home. 

These aren’t the ghosts of 
the dead. They’re the ghosts of 
the living . . . apparitions and 
ghoulish manifestations of all the 
failures and headaches and self- 


inflicted wounds of a returned 
missionary’s proselyting past: 
Campus is full of such ghosts. 
It’s got to be. I can’t be the only 
R.M. who carries them around 
wherever I go. 

I ended my mission thinking 
the whole goddamn thing was a 
failure. 

It wasn’t because I hadn’t had 
any baptisms. I had a couple, and 
they were beautiful, though I 
was transferred to another area a 
week before the second one took 
place. But they weren’t anything 
like that story. You know, THE 
story. The one you always hear 
from R.M.’s in church, the one 
about that golden investigator 
they had stumbled upon by 
divine miracle while knocking 
on doors, taught them the 
message of the restored gospel 


of Jesus Christ, invited them to 


be baptized, and held their hand 


all the way to the baptismal 
font. That’s the story you expect 
to come home with when you 
go on a mission, and it’s the 
standard upon which you judge 
your entire success as a servant 
of the Lord. It was the standard 
I hadn’t achieved, and it was 
the story I lamented not having 
on my last night in Germany at 
a Holiday Inn Express near the 
Frankfurt airport. 

“Maybe if I had given a 
more complete offering of my 
time, of my mind.” I told Elder 
McArthur, a former companion 
who was also going home the 
next day. “There’s so much more 
I could have done, maybe if I 
would have done it if the Lord 
would’ve trusted me enough to 


lead me to the people who were 
ready for the gospel. I don’t 
know, I guess I just feel like I’ve 
failed.” 
Elder McArthur nodded and 
“thought for a minute, then said, 
“Well, for what it’s worth man, 
when we were working together, 
I was always in awe of how you 
could talk to people. I had never 
met anyone who could talk to 
people on the streets the way 
you did. You had a very loving 
approach, and people liked you, 
even when they. didn’t want to 
talk to you. Seriously man, you 
were a wonder.” . 
I thanked him for those 
words and we returned to 
munching on dry muffins from 
an aging continental breakfast 
until dawn. What he said had 
meant a lot, but at the time I was 


too wrapped up in punishing 
myself to let those words be of 
any comfort. 
I’ve been home three years 
now, and I no longer see my 
mission as a failure. For every 
baptismal date that fell through, 
there were a hundred meaningful 
conversations I had on the street 
with a fellow believer of another 
faith, or a lovely visit in the 
home of a struggling member- 
family who needed a friend, or 
any other random act of service 
you might think of. My mission 
became about helping people in 
any way I could, not baptizing. 
But every once in a while 
those ghosts from my mission 
manifest themselves again. They 
mostly appear at night, when 
_ I’m working the custodial night- 
shift at the Richards Building. 
I'll be sweeping the gym floors 
and I’ll see my old friend Walter 
Ganther, a sweet, middle-aged 
Polish-German who had just 
joined the Jehovah’s Witnesses 
when my companion and I had 
knocked on his door in Erlangen, 
a town just north of Nuremberg. 
’ He loved the Book of Mormon, 
_ and he loved our message of 
God’s plan of salvation, and he 
loved the beautiful pictures in 
our pamphlets and scriptures. 
“We don’t have pictures this 
beautiful in our literature,” he 
would say, before he got sick 
and disappeared and I never 
saw him again. My companion 
and I went to every hospital in 
the city and couldn’t find him 


anywhere. A couple months 
later, after I left Erlangen and 
was serving in another city, I 


‘heard that the missionaries had 


run into Walter, but by then 
he was no longer interested in 
investigating the LDS Church. 
Wherever Walter is now, I’m 
sure he’s just as close to God as I 
am ... probably closer. But still 
the spectre of all the weight and 
pain of being a missionary and 


- losing someone I thought I was 
leading to the light the truth and 


the way, sneaks up and howls at 


“me in the empty, echoing gyms 
_of the R.B. 


There are plenty of other 
names and faces to plenty more 
ghosts, and I see them when I’m 
driving home from work at two 
in the morning on that empty 
highway that hugs the Wasatch 
mountains, with Howlin’ Wolf 
and Elmore James and Link 
Wray howling with these spirits 
from the radio. And sometimes 
when I’m home in Mapleton 
and everyone else in the house 
is fast asleep, the voice of my 
companion Elder Jonson will 
howl in my head, telling me 
I’m not obedient enough. and 
that I’ve ruined the success 
of the area, that I love myself 
more than the people, more than 
the Lord, and it gets so loud 
that I almost yell back at him, 
but eventually he goes away 
on his own and I’m left alone, 
knowing once the ghosts are 
gone that they are, like it says in 
The Shining, only a picture in a 


‘book—not really there. 


And we, we who bring the 
ghosts home with us ... we 
are the tired. We are the weary. 
We are the ones who move on 
with a piece of us forever lost to 
those souls for whom we once 
cared so deeply and prayed so 
earnestly. 

We are the dead. 


It’s been a couple weeks now - 


since my parents got the call 
from my brother Olin’s mission 
president, informing them 
that Olin was currently in the 
hospital with severe depression, 
that he had been feeling suicidal, 
and that he’d be coming home 
in a few days. Apparently, once 
feelings of suicide come into 
the picture, the Church doesn’t 
give the missionary in question 
an option. They send the 
missionary home straight away. 


I was sitting next to my 


parents when they got the 
news; I could hear the voice 
on the other line relaying what 
had happened. The voice said 
there had been a fight in Olin’s 
apartment building and he had 
broken it up, but all the ruckus 
got to him and he blurted out 
that he wanted to kill himself, 
someone called the cops, and he 
wound up at the hospital under 
close supervision. 

That’s when I _ thought 
about the last few emails I had 
received from Olin and started 
putting the whole story together. 
He was working hard, and had 
made friends with the members 


in his ward as well as his 
investigators who were getting 
baptized that Sunday. He had 
been having health problems, 
and he wasn’t really getting 
better. He had been to the 
doctor but they couldn’t really 
diagnose the problem and kept 
calling my parents for insurance 
information that they should 
have already received from the 
mission office. His companion 
and other missionaries around 
him weren’t much help either, 
chalking up his continuing 
health problems to a lack of 
faith, telling him that he just 
needed to pray harder and have 
more faith and remain obedient 
to mission rules and all would 
be well. Then he started getting 
depressed, and his companion 
only got more frustrated. He had 
come on a mission to work, and 
Olin’s depression was holding 
him back from fulfilling his 
calling. If you get up on time and 
do your personal study, maybe 
you wouldn’t be so depressed, 
he’d say. You need to have more 
faith. And so it went until my 
brother—the most faithful and 
kindest of all the souls I have 
known—was broken. Broken 
down by the relentless guilt 
tactics .of Mormon mission 
dogma. 

I left the table where my parents 
sat quietly in the aftermath of 
the news and went to my room 
and wept. I thought of Olin in 
a hospital in Chicago, his only 
company the very missionaries 
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who had pushed him there, and 
I wept harder and recalled a 
passage from Dalton Trumbo’s 
Johnny Got His Gun... 

That was it, he had it he 
understood it now he had told 
them his secret and in denying 
him they had told him theirs. He 
was the future he was a perfect 
picture of the future and they 
were afraid to let anyone see 
what the future was like. Already 
they were looking ahead they 
were figuring the future and 
somewhere in the future they 
saw war. To fight that war they 
would need men and if men saw 
the future they wouldn't fight. So 
they were masking the future they 
were keeping the future a sojt 
quiet deadly secret. They knew 
that if all the little people all the 
little guys saw the future they 
would begin to ask questions. 
They would ask questions and 


they would find answers and | 


they would say to the guys who 
wanted them to fight they would 
say you lying thieving sons-of- 
bitches we won't fight we won't 
be dead we will live we are the 
world we are the future and we 
will not let you butcher us no 
matter what you say no matter 
what speeches you make no 
matter what slogans you write . 
.. it will not be us who die it will 
be you ... you who urge us on 
to battle ... Make no mistake of 
it we will live. We will be alive 
and we will walk and talk and 
eat and sing and laugh and feel 
and love and bear our children 
in tranquillity in security in 


decency in peace. 

“It won't be him, it will be 
you.” I uttered between sobs. 
“WE won't die. WE will not be 
dead. It will be you. It will be 
YOUis 

But who was | saying this 
to, really? Was I saying it to 
the general authorities of the 
Church, who had lowered the 
mission service age to 18 years 
old for boys and 19 for girls 
so they could get the troops 
out there before they knew too 
much? Was I saying it to the 
western Europe mission area 
president who had visited my 
mission and told us that the 
number of baptisms per year 
in Germany was far too low, 
that Germany “deserved” better 
than what we were willing to 
give? Or was I telling it to my 
mission president—my second 
mission .president, that is—a 
former multi-million dollar 
businessman and shameless 
narcissist—who had told the 
Nuremberg zone, only two 
weeks after the mission bound- 
aries had changed and we had 
been absorbed into the Frankfurt 
Mission, that the reason our 
numbers were the lowest in the 
mission was because we lacked 
the “faith to find.” Maybe I 
was saying it to all of them. . 
. “It will be you, it will be you” 
. . . but one thing’s for sure: 
in saying these words I was 
sending a psychic message to 
those self-righteous pricks in 
my brother’s mission—the ones 
who dared desecrate the name of 


their Lord by breaking a fellow: 


missionary’s pure soul to pieces 


... “WE will not be dead. It will. 


be you”... 

The following Tuesday, we 
picked up Olin from the airport, 
ghosts in tow, and after a couple 


‘weeks he seems to be adjusting 


well to being home again. He’s 
had some nice visits from a 
couple of sisters that served with 
him, both of which also came 
home early due to depression. I 
think the three of them provided 
some much needed comfort for 
one another. My Dad and I keep 
telling him that he served an 


honorable full time mission, no. 


matter what anyone else has to 
say about it. He agrees, and that 
makes me happy. My youngest 
brother Karl is a quiet kid, a 
ferocious artist, keeps mostly to 
himself, but I can tell this whole 
thing has taken its toll on him. 
He’ll be 19 in a couple weeks — 
now a full year past mission 
service minimum—and if he 
didn’t have some serious angst 
about serving a mission before, 
I’m sure he does now. If he does 
decide to serve, I'll support 
him, but I’ll feel a lot better if 
he doesn’t. The mission ain’t no 
place for a mind. as bright and 
eccentric and pure as his. 

Every once in a while, Olin’s 


face drops and his eyes die, and. 


he’s quiet and sad for a minute 
or two, then it passes and he 
seems to be ok again. That’s 
when I know his depression is 
real. | had seen that same look 
many times last year, in my 


Dad’s face, when he was hospi- 


talized for severe depression. 
He too had been broken down to 


nothing by an institution with no — 
compassion for starving souls. — 


It was his place of work, where 
he had been an honest, hard 
working employee for ten years, 
only to be pushed down and 
let. go when his sales numbers 


weren’t meeting the satisfaction 


of the lying, thieving sons-of- 
bitches at R.C. Willey corporate. 


When I would visit him in the — 


psychiatric ward of Utah Valley 


Hospital, I would see a different — 


Provo than the one most BYU 


students see from campus. I 
would look into my dad’s sad, 
dead eyes and the sad, dead eyes — 


of other patients and see a city 


of pain. I would see acity where 


social darwinism: permeates 
the professional as well as the 
spiritual world. A year later, my 


Dad is doing quite well, and his 


experiences have made him a 
vital Source of support for my 
brother. But still I can’t unsee 
the place I have already seen so 


vividly—a steady, silent ghost 


town. i 
A buddy of mine once told me 


that about eight months into his — 


mission, he stopped believing 


~ that the LDS church was the one 


and only true religion. “I told 


my mission president, andI told - 


him that I was ready to go home. 
He asked me what my father 
would think of my decision if he 
were still alive. Then he asked if 


I really wanted to put my widow 
mother through another ‘trial’ in 
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not a Mormon or hate 
our church or anything, 
I’m still Mormon, I still 
plan on being Mormon 
my whole life, I just 
don’t think the church is 
nearly as perfect as I used 
to think it was and that 


change would not have’ 


been as much, I speculate, 
had I not attended BYU 
and lived’in Provo.” 

As many might be 
relieved to know, this 
shift away from or 
stagnation of religiosity 
is not an absolute rule. 
In fact, many insist that 
the degree to which they 
attribute life events to God 
are noticeably. stronger. 
‘Without participating in 
the study presented by 
Reber, Slife, and Downs, 
it may not be possible 
to tap into what their 
implicit attitudes are, but 


the fact that people still 
notice and emphasize this 
“positive” shift is worth 
note. Susie Feuz, an Art 
History student from 
Monroe, CT describes her 
experience, saying “sure, 
there are the closed- 
minded people’ you'll 


run into in Provo that” 


will make you feel like a 
sinner no matter what, but 
when I compare my time 
here to what I experienced 
in high school, I can say 
without a doubt that my 
testimony has noticeably 
grown as I’ve lived here. 
In high school, the people 
I interacted with did not 
have the highest moral 
standards, and I didn’t 
really care- that much 
about church. Being in 
this environment has 
definitely strengthened 
me, and I can see the 


Lord’s hand in many 
more events than I ever 
did before coming.” 

I have spent time 
among many different 
wards and social circles 
during my time here, and 
some are definitely more 
uplifting than others. I’ve 
been a member of wards 
that welcomed anyone 
and everyone with open 
arms, accepting them 
for who they are while 
encouraging them _ to 
become better. I have also 
spent time with people, 
groups, and wards with 


members and leaders 
who are ___ extremely 
oppressive, promoting 


fire-and-brimstone _senti- 
ments like “if you’re not 
an absolute saint, you’re a 
sinner” (and I’m certainly 
no saint.) Given the 
experiences I’ve had and 
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insights I’ve gained, at 
the end of the day, I know 
that I’m living in a place 
and attending a school at 
this point in my life that 
promotes better values 
and provides more oppor- 
tunities to not only open 
up the mind academically, 
but also to “come unto 
Christ” than most other 


. places in the world. The 


risk of “secularization” 
can be found anywhere, 
and the good will have to 
be taken with the bad in 
any city, but resources and 
opportunities to increase 


one’s testimony in almost- 


any way one feels appro- 
priate to themselves are 
not only. accessible, but 
plentiful for those who 
take the initiative to 
pursue them.¢ 
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her life. The guilt I felt was a big 
part of. why I stayed in Uruguay 


for the next 16 months.” 


I think about that story a lot, 


_ and it makes me wonder how 
much longer we can justify sacri- - 


ficing a young man or young 
woman’s mental and emotional 


_ health in the name of missionary 
work. But then I realize that this 


friend of mine is a good man, 


he still has his life, and like all 
those people from Germany - 


who I once thought I had lost 
to Satan, he’s no worse off than 
I am on the journey to heaven. 
This last weekend I attended a 


mission reunion, the first one I 


had. gone to since my first year 
home. The turnout was much 
smaller this time around, but it 


was good to see my first mission 
president and his lovely wife. 
- One of my favorite companions 
‘was there, and amidst the festiv- 
ities we had a chance to step 


out into the hallway and talk a 
bit one on one. “Man, it’s been 
so long” he said, “but it’s good 
to come. back to these things. 
With both of us being in the arts, 
I’m sure you and I have had a 
lot of friends leave the church, 


and that gets really hard and 
_ confusing sometimes, but it’s 


good to come back to these 
things and know that I’ve made 
this decision, ya know?” 

I nodded, not knowing if I 
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had drawn whatever line in the 
sand that he was talking about. 


- But I too was glad to have 


made it to a humble gathering | 
of former full-time servants of 
the Lord in a stake center in 
Bountiful, Utah. And I am glad 
to be alive. 

Even if the ghosts are ee 
waiting around the corner. 


The Porch: True Stories 
and Live Stor tellers 


BY RACHEL DALRYMPLE 
Thursday night The Porch 


came to Muse Music Cafe as 


it does each month. The Porch 
is a community of local story- 
tellers whose goal is to get to 
know each other as neighbors 
through one of the oldest forms 
of art: live storytelling. 

The theme: this Thursday 
was “Encounters With 


_ Strangers”. This relatable topic 


has so many possible directions 


- it could take and the five story- 
~ tellers who performed explored 
_ nearly every one of those possi- 


bilities with their wide variety 


of stories. 


_Lexi Johnson was the first 
to tell her strange tale of a high 


school romance gone wrong. 


Her genuinely funny person- 


ality in combination with her 
awkward experience with a 


“stranger” who was a little too 


fond of her made this story 
memorable and immensely 
enjoyable. 

David Pate was next to tell 
his story. This comedian’s 
honest and heartfelt approach 
to storytelling made his story 
about sttangers both enter- 


taining and touching. 


Jenna Barton then gave 
the audience something to 


‘think about by asking what a 


stranger really is and perfectly 
describing the idealization of 
people we meet. Her thoughts 
were truly profound and her 
likable sense of humor had the 


audience laughing throughout 
her story. 

Jenna was followed by Eli 
McCann, who can only be 
described as a hilarious person 
who attracts strange experi- 
ences. The laughter in the 
room rarely died away before it 
was brought back to a roaring 
level. His story about passport 
troubles in the Middle East 
that could only be solved by a 
thieving grandmother was pure 
entertainment.. 

The Porch took a_ brief 
intermission, following which 
audience members were invited 
to tell their own “encounters 


with strangers”. The audience 


participation was fun, and the 
stories were well told. 


The final storyteller was 
Sunita Chacko who told about 
awkward dating experiences, 
a relatable subject in a town 
riddled with college students. 
None of the momentum that 
had built up throughout the 
night was lost with her. She 
nicely wrapped up the evening. 

The audience and the story- 
tellers all mingled as _ they 
trickled out after the show. 
It was a Thursday evening 
well spent among friends and 
neighbors. The Porch continues 
next month at the usual location 
at Muse Music, or next week at 
a new location in Salt Lake.» 
visit utahporch.org 


THE STUDENT REVIEW « 16 


Holy Envy: 
St. Francis of AssissIi 


and Lessons from 
the Mystics 


BY COREY WOZNIAK 


— 


I arrived at St. Francis of Assisi 
in Orem for a weekday service. 
It was a bright blue-skied day 
and the majestic snow-capped 
mountains stirred the religious 
imagination. A statue of the 
cathedral’s namesake stood 
in the courtyard, bearing the 
wounds of the stigmata. (St. 
Francis was the first recorded 
stigmatic in Christian history.) 
The holes in hands, feet, and 
side brought me face to face 
with the boundaries of my own 
spiritual paradigm, because 
while there is much that is 
miraculous in Mormonism, 
there is nothing to account for 
the miraculous stigmata. 

As I walked into the main 


hall, my eyes were immedi- 
ately drawn to the 3-dimen- 
sional crucified Christ high on 
the front wall. Even though I 
have encountered similar icons 
in other Catholic cathedrals 
I’ve attended, it still managed 
to shock me. It occurred to me 
that this was probably exactly 
the point. I experienced holy 
envy for the symbol of the 
cross, and wished that it could 
be reclaimed as a symbol in 
Mormonism. 

Behind the cross was a 
mural. On the mural, the painted 
people gave various levels 
of attention to the suffering 
Christ, some looking up at 
him directly, others dawdling 
distractedly with other less- 
important things. 

Because I arrived early, 
I had the benefit of solitude 
in the capacious hall. The 
hall had a sacred “hush” to it, 
and in that hush I thought I 
heard 1.1 billion worldwide 
Catholics whispering prayers 
on the rosary. I was heartened 
to think of so many people of 
faith praying for the world. In 
that hush also may have heard 
the scratchy sound of Thomas 
Aquinas writing Summa 


2 


Theologica. I felt grateful 
for the great theological and 
philosophical tradition of the 
Catholic Church. 

A few parts of the actual 
service stood out to me. The 
first was the communion. I felt 
enchanted by the tinkling bell 
that signified the transubstan- 
tiation of bread and wine into 
the literal body and blood of 
Christ. I felt the reverence of 
the congregants as the lined to 
take the wafer and wine from 
the priest. 

The second part I appre- 
ciated is when the congregants 
shook the hands of those around 
them and invoked a blessing 
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of peace upon them: “Peace 
be with you.” As a_ visitor, 
this definitely made me feel 
welcome. I think that generally 
we do a good job as Mormons 
welcoming newcomers. But I 
thought it was interesting how 
in Catholicism the greeting of 
others was a part of the actual 
liturgy. In other words, greeting 
people felt like a sacred part 
of the ordinance rather than 
something apart from it. In 
Mormonism, we greet people 
before and after the sacrament 
service. In Catholicism, 


greeting people is an integral 


_part of the service itself, and for 
_ this reason it felt hallowed.¢ 


Let Us Strengthen Our Youth 


BY CONOR HILTON 


A newfound group of members — 


of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints (Mormons) 


decided to produce edited. 


versions of the scriptural canon 
and select Church media. The 
group, known as the Praise- 
worthy Project, was founded 


by zealous BYU students, 
Helaman Young and Eliza 
Romney. | 


- Romney said, “We both had 
siblings who went to Cleanflix 
when it was here and thought it 
was a sign of how wicked our 
world had become that they got 
shut down.” 


Young adds, “Yeah, then we - 
thought why couldn’t we do. 


-Church-produced 
_ For the Strength of the Youth. 


the same thing for the Church? 
After all, ‘all is not well in 
Zion.” 

Praiseworthy Project has 


gone through the entirety of . 


Mormon scripture and removed 
content that they felt violated 
the standards set forth in the 
pamphlet, 


The group focused on the 
following passage, “Do not 


attend, view, or participate 


in anything that is vulgar, 
immoral, violent, or porno- 
graphic in any way.” . 
“Young comments, “You 
know, vulgar and pornographic 
weren’t much of a problem, 
besides for the Songs of 


Solomon, but everyone should 
have those stapled shut anyway, 
but the amount of violence and 
immorality portrayed in the 
scriptures is unreal. I mean, if 
they made the Book of Mormon 
into a movie, it would have to 
be rated R, there’s just no other 


way they could do it.” 
The group removed large 
portions of the Book of 


Mormon, including the account 
of Nephi decapitating Laban, 
Ammon cutting off the arms 
of Lamanites, almost all refer- 
ences to Captain Moroni, all of 
Ether, and most of the Books of 
Mormon and Moroni, among 
others. | 

Romney 


notes, “We 


also removed all of the Old 
Testament, we couldn’t decide 
what was or wasn’t praise- 
worthy. It was easier to just cut 
it all out. I mean, who read the 
Old Testament anyway?” 

Perhaps the most contro- 
versial move was editing classic 
films such as The Mailbox (the 
death of the old woman was 
considered ‘too graphic’) and 
Johnny Lingo (the islanders 
were considered to be immod- 
estly dressed). 

The group is_ currently 
waiting for approval from the 
First Presidency to distribute 
their edited materials. 


Image via LDS Gospel Art 
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Join The Student Review! 


We are always looking for new members of our staff. 
Email thestudentreview2@gmail.com for more information. 


of diversity and differing opinions that exist 
in the real world. However, this is simply a 


_ misrepresentation of the reality of campus 
‘life at BYU. : 

Detractors often sagiece to mention the 

~ whopping 2% of the student population that 


belong to a plethora of faith traditions. Some 
question the influence of 2%, suggesting 


that the impact is negligible. However, these _ 
_ individuals miss the point of a religion that is 
~ the one and only true Church. If The Church 
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints has all 


truth, then any exposure to different faiths 


‘would be like exposing children to people 
that believe the world is flat to showcase a 
- diversity of belief. There comes a time when 


diversity is just plain wrong. 


The high number of infants on campus, 


due to the almost 30% of BYU’s student 


- population that is married, significantly 


add to the diversity of thought. In fact, 
the infants bring a vastly new set of ideas 
that would never be considered by more 


_ mature students. While these more mature — 


students are concerned with grades, finals 
and pleasing professors, the infants are able 
to see through the academic poppycock: and 


bring discussions back to the basics—food, 
sleep and, as Joyce reminds us, moocows. 


f ae Seale) i y = = 


_ BYCONORHILTON ie 
___ It’s often said that Brigham Young University 
is “an insulated gathering of like-minded 
_ individuals, cut off from the complications 


Any discussion of BYU's diversity would © 
: be incomplete without mention of the ethnic © 
diversity that exists. An enormous 14% of _ 
the student body is from ethnic minorities, 
although given unique Mormon scripture, 
ethnic diversity is not particularly of note. — 
As 2 Nephi 26:33 states “black and white, 
bond and free, male and female... 
alike unto God”. Given this position, an 
overblown focus on ethnic diversity suggests 


a ‘misunderstanding of God’s plan, whic 


clearly shows that we are all alike. We must _ 
realize that we need to look Uae race to find 
diversity, not at it. - 
There is also a broad spectrum of political 
diversity at BYU. The BYU Democrats are — 
the most active college Democrats group in — 
the state of Utah, while the typical student 
embraces thought from a wealth of sources—__ 
varying from Ayn Rand to Ronald d Reagan oO 


Mitt Romney. 


There may be students that fi feel isolated, 
but that is simply a mark of the true diversity _ 
of. BYU. The student population is SO 
diverse and unique that there are not clubs | 
and groups that match the interests of each - 
"individual student. ae _ 

As” “all are alike: unto God, - eee | 
measures. of diversity are ‘beneath the 
students at BYU. Instead students choose _ 
to look past religion, race and ethnicity 
and surround themselves with Mormons as_ 

preparation for the evans» of Heaven. « 


; : 
Sis eivee bie ye Statice Ola RML LY 


all are . 
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Literary Contest: 


Those Things I Never Told You 


I spent a lot of time studying for that test. 
I didn’t wing it. I prepared. 
But why would you want to hear that. 


Sometimes I replay our conversations in my head and 
smile all the way home. 


I don’t actually like Lord of the Rings that much... I just 
| get excited when you’re excited. 


I sometimes worry about your health— 
all that chocolate milk can’t be good. 
But I’m not your grandmother, so I keep it quiet. 


I think about what it will be like twenty years from now. 
And I try so hard to make sure that it will be just as 
- good as 
Today. 


I don’t know if you have ever thought to do the same, so 


‘I keep these things to myself. 
I string the words together and they are quickly enfolded 
in my mind’s manila folder. 


I have a lot of folders, and I you have access to almost 


every one. 
Regrets. 


z 3 Aspirations. 


Quirks. 
But not this one. — 
not Those Things I Never Told You. 


Poem by LILY ODA 
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Creative Nonfiction by 
JACGILYNN PATTERSON 


“Alright, babe, I love you too.” 

She hung up with a smile lingering on her 
face. It had been nineteen months since he 
first said those three words, yet it still made 
her tummy turn with butterflies nearly every 
time. The amazing thing was she believed 
him. Every part of her trusted him completely 
- his judgment, his advice, his words. He had 
played the role of a tutor in her life, a therapist, 
a physical trainer, a boyfriend, a best friend. 
Throughout the years, he’d gotten her through 
some of her hardest trials and taught her new 
skills to survive. He’d outlasted every guy along 
the way until her heart was entirely his. 

Not to say their relationship didn’t have 
its flaws. He was terrible at communicating 
through text or email. He rarely made plans and 
didn’t follow through when he did. If he saw 
her, it was a spur-of-the-moment kind of thing, 
happening maybe once a week at best. He was 
slow to remember to compliment her and wasn’t 
big on being a gentleman. 

The biggest problem, however, was their 
difference in beliefs. She was a member of The 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, a 
very committed one. He had grown up a Catholic 
but had decided to shut out all religion at some 
point in his life. Clearly, their relationship was 
destined for failure, and maybe that’s why it 
was working so well now, but it made for more 
problems along the way. He wouldn’t open up to 
her. He wouldn’t tell her about his past or even 
—Continued on p. 20 ; 


about his current toasae. He 
insisted upon hiding as much 
as he could with the assurance 
that she was better off not 
knowing. Up to this point, it 
had caused minimal trouble, 

« but she wondered how long 
things could last like this. 


She had been lounging on 


the couch as she considered 


these issues when she noticed 
: a figure walk past the front 
window. She started to get up, 


lissontng: fay the, Enoeleing as She git at hi for a 
should be coming soon. Instead, moment before curling ud ae 
the front door swung open, and his lap and hugging him. 
in walked her boyfriend with a “I missed you,” 
pleased grin on his face. whispered, and then lau; 
“Ever heard of knocking?” remembering they'd been 
She demanded, feeling aking onthe phone just ieen 
“No, what? ‘Knocking? “| missed you, to0, t be,” 
What is this ‘knocking?’” He © he replied softly. ee iy. 
smiled innocently and made “What are you thinking 
himself at home on the couch. about?” 
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